W\t jUtchtaan ffotxp Wax ce Wxtklp 


Volume 4, Issue 2 


one hundred and twelve years of setting it and forgetting it 


October 2002 


U.S. Sends Creed To Battle Evil Iraq 



Scott Stapp (left), shown getting his “war face” on, 
prepares for battle against Saddam Hussein (right) 


After months of threats and specula¬ 
tion, the U.S. has made its first effort 
to destroy the “Axis of Evil” by send¬ 
ing rock band Creed to take on Iraqi 
dictator Saddam Hussein. 

“We have great confidence in 
Creed,” said President Bush. “Who 
could battle evil better than these 
guys? Sure, there’s only three of 
them, but armed with a love of Jesus 
and an endless supply of power 
chords, there’s no way they can lose.” 

Creed lead singer Scott Stapp 
jumped at the chance to fight Hus¬ 
sein. “Fighting evil is what we’re all 
about. We’re just trying to make the 
world safe for hard-rocking mullet-wearing 
Christians around the world.” Stapp then 
proceeded to unbutton his shirt and strike a 
Christ-like pose, which he held for roughly 
20 minutes. 

“This is what the American people want,” 
said Secretary of State Colin Powell. “They 
want us to fight Iraq, but they don’t want to 
risk the lives of American soldiers. This way, 


we either end President Hussein’s reign of 
terror, or all the members of Creed get killed 
in a grizzly, bloody death. It’s win-win.” 

Meanwhile, President Hussein was not 
afraid to express his dislike for the rock 
band. “They’re sending in Creed? I don’t 
want them in my country!” said Hussein. 
“Hopefully they’ll just try to fight us, and 
not play ‘With Arms Wide Open’ again. If I 


hear that song one more time, I will 
put Creed in ‘Their Own Prison!’ 
I’m so sick of that song!” Hussein 
then added, “I’m more of a Linkin 
Park fan. They have one guy who 
sings, and another guy who raps. 
Very creative.” 

While most senators are in favor 
of sending Creed, Arizona Sen. 
John McCain remains skeptical. 
“They’ve tried using rock bands to 
fight wars before, but it didn’t work,” 
said McCain. “When I was in ‘Nam, 
I had to spend 5 years trapped in a 
cage with Davy Jones of the Mon- 
kees. We all know how that war 
ended. But I did teach Davy how to play the 
tambourine. True story.” 

President Bush also announced plans to 
fight the other countries in the “Axis of Evil.” 
“The Creed invasion is just the beginning,” 
said Bush. “I’m also sending P.O.D. to fight 
North Korea, Amy Grant to fight Iran, and 
Ted Nugent to fight those evil Hawaiians 
who attacked Pearl Harbor.” 


'U' Announces 5-year, $600M 
Renovation of Scaffolding 
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ANN ARBOR - Citing the 
need for constant maintenance 
and building for the future, the 
University announced its larg¬ 
est construction project to date. 

“Scaffolding has been the 
most important structure on all 
of campus over the past three 
years,” said Eric McMurphy, 

Director of University Devel¬ 
opment. “It only makes sense 
to put forth the investment to 
make this University the best 
scaffolded University in the 
world.” 

Unveiling the construction 
plans at a press conference 
Thursday, President Mary Sue 
Coleman voiced optimism 
about the project. “When 1 first 
came to Michigan, what really struck me as 
setting this campus apart from every other 
is that every building is in shambles and sur¬ 
rounded by scaffolding. If there’s one thing 
I learned in my tenure at Iowa, it’s that you 
better have some good scaffolding. Actu- 


This construction is not really construction. Rather, it is 
a life-size version of the game “Chutes and Ladders” 

ally, that’s the only thing I learned in my 
tenure at Iowa. I mean, it’s fucking Iowa.” 

While the University could have started 
anew by purchasing new scaffolding at 
Home Depot for about $500, Coleman said, 

“We need to put in the investment if we want 


to be able to keep this campus in 
its current state of perpetual con¬ 
struction.” 

The scaffolding facelift project 
includes moving a four-ton crane 
onto the Diag, and, to make room 
for the construction, tearing down 
the Graduate and Undergraduate 
Libraries as well as the newly 
refurbished Haven Hall. The 
Union will be demolished out of 
spite. Additionally, the original 
plans to firebomb South Quad have 
been modified to merely throwing 
every computer in the ninth floor 
library out the windows and onto 
the roof of West Quad. 

“Remember, that tuition money 
you’re spending isn’t for improv¬ 
ing classes or something stupid like 
that,” Vice President of Academic Affairs 
Paul N. Courant said. “It’s for us to spend 
hilariously, in a manner that would suggest 
we’re all just a bunch of Home Improvement 

See SCAFFOLDING 
page 7 
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National News 


U.S. Hijacks Two Afghani Goats in Retaliation for 9/11 


This week, CIA operatives 
struck back in Afghanistan in 
a symbolic response to the Sep¬ 
tember 11 th attacks on America, 
by crashing two hijacked goats 
into a densely populated shack 
outside of Kandahar. A third 
goat, piloted by a CIA opera¬ 
tive, ran over and briefly stag¬ 
gered an unsuspecting Afghani 
solider, who was standing very 
close to the shack. 

“This was a strike for free¬ 
dom,” said Major John Wilmore. 

“It was a strike for the American 
way. It was a strike for.. .well, I actually don’t quite know what 
it was a strike for. There weren’t even any terrorists in that 
shack. But it was a strike, you gotta give me that.” 

Both goats looked stunned for a moment before resorting 
to looking bored. Shortly after impact, the shack collapsed, 


trapping several afghani men 
and women under light planks 
for a few moments. 

“Our men trained for 
weeks in Afghani goat driv¬ 
ing schools,” said Wilmore. 
“They really didn’t give us a 
whole lot to work with.” 

Early Monday morning 
near Kandahar, operatives 
circumvented extensive secu¬ 
rity and highjacked four goats 
inbound for Kandahar. One 
goat bucked off its America 
pilot and escaped slowly off 

into the countryside. 

“Oh screw you,” said an angry Wilmore. “You try to bring 
terror to a people who face death and starvation daily. You 
try to knock down a landmark in a country that we’ve already 
bombed into U.N. approved oblivion.” 



CNN Airs Reruns: Everything Old Now News Again 


With Saddam Hussein, President Bush, Colin Powell, and 
Dick Cheney back in the news, CNN has halted produc¬ 
tion of current news broadcasts in favor of airing news 
reruns dating back to 1989. It’s all part of CNN owner 
Ted Turner’s cost-cutting plan, which will eventually 
make him wealthier than Scrooge McDuck, but not quite 
as wealthy as the Monopoly Guy. 

“In this post-September 11 th world, we at CNN know 
America craves familiarity,” said Turner. “So we return 
to our old favorites that we covered years ago, such as a 
war with Iraq and civil unrest in the Middle East. The 
return of our veteran news anchors, many of whom are 
long since dead, should please our senile demographic, in 
which I am now a member.” 

“It all started last January, when we decided to use old 
news scripts,” said one CNN news director while sipping 
his fourth martini at the Sky Bar in L.A., “but that got 
real boring real fast, so we just started replaying old foot¬ 
age. Who can tell? We’ve got Steph the intern running 
things.” 

Vein Tuckets, a savvy viewer from Nashville, Tennes¬ 


see, recognized that the live news channel was broadcast¬ 
ing archived film only after seeing M.C. Hammer on Live 
with Larry King. 

“Larry kept complimenting Hammer on the success of 
Hammer-time. So that freaked me out. I was like ‘did 
I just travel back in time? But then I looked down, and 
much to my relief I was not wearing parachute pants. 
That’s when it hit me - It’s a godamned rerun,” Mr. Tuck¬ 
ets concluded. 

The startled Mr. Tuckets phoned Larry King to com¬ 
plain that “live” means sometime within the past decade, 
but only CNN’s answering machine responded. The 
outgoing message claimed that the offices were closed 
for a much deserved month-long vacation, but broadcasts 
would remain up-to-the-minute. 

In a rare move, White House staffers commended CNN 
on replaying past press conferences held by President 
Bush. 

“George Sr. came off way better than W. on television, 
and no one can tell them apart. Our approval ratings are 
through the roof!” 


Camel Cigarrettes Unveil New Smokemon Ad Campaign 

"Gotta smoke 'em all!" says asthmatic 5 year old 


Forced to stop blatantly appealing to children by abandon¬ 
ing Joe Camel as their mascot, Camel cigarettes has begun 
a new marketing campaign focused around “Smokemon.” 

“Smokemon are magical, fighting friends whose natural 
home is the rich, healthy flavor of Camel cigarettes,” said A1 
Johnson, marketing director of Camel. “When you smoke 
a rich, hearty camel cigarette, you are inviting a friendly 
Smokemon to join your team and live in your lungs.” 

Camel will be packaging a collectable card with each 
pack of cigarettes with pictures of various Smokemon 
with names like Tarmadillo, Nicotiger, and Jigglypuff- 
puffcough. 

“But the best part of Smokemon is battling your friends,” 
said Johnson. “So get all your little friends to start playing 
Smokemon too! Collect them, trade them, carry them in 
your lunch box to school!” 


While some child safety advocates say the new cam¬ 
paign encourages children to smoke, Johnson denies the 
charges. 

“We’re not marketing to children,” said Johnson. 
“Smokemon are meant to entertain 50 year old leather¬ 
faced divorcees (who love quasi-Asian children’s games), 
between drinking binges and complaining about their blue- 
collar jobs. But who are we to object if children can’t resist 
the smoky and rich flavor of a Camel after a long day in 
kindergarten?” 

“We can’t help it,” said Johnson with a wink and a nod “if 
Smokemon just happen to be the perfect thing to hand out 
at Halloween.” 

Many other companies are also hoping to cash in on 
the trend, with such products as “Pabstblueribbonmon,” 
“Medicinalmarijuanamon,” and “Airplanegluesniffermon.” 



Pro-Lifers Protest Aborted Baseball Strike 

While most baseball fans around the country were thrilled 
when players and owners reached a new labor agreement 
in late August, pro-life advocates believe the strike should 
have proceeded as planned. 

“I am deeply sickened by the actions of the players and 
owners,” said Rev. James Horwell, author of “Do Not 
A-bort A-babies.” “The strike had been incubating for 
months. It was a living creature, capable of many wonder¬ 
ful things, like alienating all baseball fans and putting all 
stadium concession employees out of a job forever. Now 
the strike will never have a chance to shine.” 

However, Commissioner Bud Selig defended Major 
League Baseball’s right to choose. “We had no choice. 
Small market teams had been raped by the escalating sala¬ 
ries of teams like the New York Yankees. We had to do 
it for the health of the game. Without the abortion, there 
would have been major labor complications.” 

Union leader Donald Fehr agrees. “I’m sure Rev. 
Horwell would prefer that we just abstain from baseball 
altogether, or at least until marriage, but sometimes you 
just have urges and play anyway. Then one thing leads to 
another, A-Rod forgets to take the pill, and you’re just a 
few months away from a strike. Rev. Horwell should just 
be glad we didn’t solve our labor problems with an old coat 
hanger.” 

Particularly pleased with the abortion are members of 
the Minnesota Twins and Montreal Expos, who will no 
longer have to deal with contractions. 
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Campus News 


Professor Really Sick of Cricket Noises 

" Won't somebody just answer a single goddamn question?" 

ANN ARBOR - Three weeks into classes, professor Paul 
Laternas reports that his Latin 101 classroom has been 
infested with crickets, making class participation nearly 
impossible. “Every time I ask a question,” Laternas said, 
“all 1 hear are these god damn crickets. It’s driving me 
crazy. I’ve changed classrooms a dozen times, I’ve called 
the Orkin man, and still the only response to my questions 
are more cricket noises. Where is it coming from?” 

Laternas’ problem started on the third day of class, when 
his only participating student, Doug “Big Dougie Doug 
McDoug” McDonnell, dropped the class. McDonnell left 
after he was told that “Donde esta la biblioteca?” was not 
the correct answer to “Does anybody know Latin for ‘wel¬ 
come to class’?” and that most people in Latin America 
do not actually speak Latin. McDonnell then changed 
his answer to “elcome-way to ass-clay,” but Laternas 
explained that he was actually using Pig Latin, not regular 
Latin. McDonnell then said, “Get it? Ass-clay! It’s like 
your ass is made of clay!” Laternas followed by telling 
McDonnell to leave immediately. Promptly after Laternas’ 
next question, “anybody have an answer to question three?” 
his troubles with the crickets began. 

“The whole cricket thing beats just regular uncomfort¬ 
able silence,” student Dana Canfield reported. “At least 
now I can focus on blankly staring at the ceiling tiles 
instead of at Professor Laternas.” 

“This is almost as bad as last year’s tumbleweed out¬ 
break,” said Laternas, who has been unable to put a stop to 
the cricket epidemic, despite increasing the class participa¬ 
tion grade to 95%. 

Student May Be Ungrateful Bastard 
But Still Claims to be Right About the 
Fucking Meatloaf 

GROSS POINTE - Returning home from school for the 
first time in a month, University of Michigan student and 
Alpha Beta Beta brother Quentin Parker, 19, was served 
meatloaf for dinner by his mother, Claire, 49. Reports of 
subsequent events are sketchy, but most agree that Parker 
proceeded to call his mother a “lazy bitch” for failing 
to make him a separate meal of peanut butter and jelly 
sandwiches with the crusts cut off and beef burritos from 
Taco Bell. 

“You are an ungrateful bastard,” Claire Parker was 
heard declaring during the exchange. 

“You may be right,” some have Parker retorting. “But 
the meatloaf is still fucking gross.” 

The exchange is just one of many sharp interactions 
between the two. In July, Claire attempted to borrow 
Quentin’s 2002 Lexus sport utility vehicle to move an old 
recliner when Quentin refused on the grounds that his 
mother was a whore. The impending altercation ended 
in a stalemate when Quentin asserted the Lexis was his 
because it was promised to him if he took the garbage out 
that one time last Christmas break. 

When told that college students shouldn’t need a brand 
new sport utility vehicle to be happy, Quentin replied, 
“that’s what you said about the cocaine and date rape 
drugs, and we both saw how wrong you were about that, 
now didn’t we?” 


Student Given Choice Between True Love 
and Fifteen Dollars, Chooses Money 


NORTH CAMPUS - Senior 
Frank “Frankie” Franklin missed 
his one shot at true love last 
Monday, when he found fifteen 
dollars on the sidewalk, but failed 
to notify the cute girl who may 
have dropped it. 

“I was walking towards Baits, 
and this really cute girl walked 
the other way,” said Franklin. 

“About thirty feet in front of me 
I found fifteen dollars laying on 
the ground. I wanted to ask if $15? That’s 33 Whif 
it was hers, but she was already probably the best re 
pretty far away. She was still that 

within yelling range, but I just panicked and kept the 
money. 



$15? That’s 33 White Castles, which is the 
probably the best replacement for true love 
that there is. 


and I would have been like ‘Hey, 
did you lose some money,’ and 
she would have been like ‘Why 
yes, yes I did. You’re so sweet.’ 
Then I’d be all ‘Cool. Let’s have 
sex.’ And she’d be all ‘Sounds 
good,’ and then we’d fall in love 
and have two kids, Billy and Sara, 
and my best friend Jeremy Piven 
would have been all ‘I’m so funny 
that I just want to be your best 
friend in every movie ever.’ Now 
Castles, which is the * wil1 never happen.” 
icement for true love “He said that? What a weirdo!” 
ere j s said the girl who lost the money, 

who wished to remain anonymous. 

“Wait a minute, you talked to her?” replied Franklin. 


“I’m such a fucking idiot,” continued Franklin. “This was “And you didn’t even introduce me? The only reason I told 


the perfect opportunity. It could have been this great Ser¬ 
endipity moment, just like in that John Cusack movie where 
he plays a regular guy looking for his true love. I forget 
what it was called. But I could have just yelled out to her, 


you this was so I could meet her! Now I’ll never find love, 
and I will never enjoy this money either. My only choice is 
to spend the money on a Dashboard Confessionals CD so I 
can wallow in my own misery.” 


Greek Rush Set Mandatory Quotas for Underrepresented 
Groups: Brunettes, Engineers, Goths, Real Greek People 


ANN ARBOR - Last week, the University of Michigan 
instituted a new affirmative action policy that will apply 
to any and all student activities, including the annual 
Greek Rush. 

Sororities now must permit at least five natural bru¬ 
nettes, five women over 130 pounds and two Goth girls to 
pledge. Fraternities face similar sanctions with a manda¬ 
tory ratio of three engineers to every one athlete, the new 
“3/1” rule, as well as mandatory admittance of one real 
Greek person. 

An emergency meeting called by the Interfraternity 
Council provided a forum for the outrage felt by many of 
its members. Greg Lucas, a junior in Psi Psi Omega and 
chair of their Rush Committee, expressed anger and shock 
through a prepared statement, 

“At Psi O, we must demand only quality partiers. We 
cannot dilute our power by admitting socially challenged, 
bumbling, “where does a keg stand, and what are its aero¬ 
dynamic qualities?” engineers. And it’s in our bylaws that 
anybody wearing a toga is strictly forbidden. What do they 
think this is, some sort of non-black-ass-pants partying 
house? We refuse to adhere to this policy!” 

Mr. Lucas concluded with an extemporaneous plea for 
mercy from the IFC, “I mean, dudes, come on!” 

Even stronger controversy raged throughout the Pan Hel¬ 
lenic Association, because the new affirmative action policy 
imposes even stricter quotas on the sororities. Mandatory 
testing of members’ hair colors will be used to determine 
the compulsory ratios of natural brunettes to Clairol blondes. 
The kinesiology department will take required body-mass 
index assessments of all sorority women to ensure that more 
than five members are at least twenty pounds overweight. 
Calipers will be employed to prevent women from passing 
breast implants off as excess weight. 

Trisha Thomas, a representative from Kappa Chi 


Gamma, as noted by the large block letters KCG on her 
ass, argued vehemently for a reexamination of the policy. 

“There is no way, like, absolutely no way, we’d ever allow 
like anyone who’s not nearly bulimic enough in Kappa. If 
you can’t purge, you can’t party.” 

Yesterday, protesters from various Houses marched on 
the Diag with placards that screamed “No Go on Goths!” 
“Like, Totally Not Happening” and chanting “North 
Campus Stay Home, Party (Play Networked Counterstrike 
on Your Networked Computers) Alone!” 

The underrepresented groups, affiliated under the aegis 
of BAMN, launched counter-protests, carrying neatly- 
printed signs reading, “We Won with 3-1,” “We Want the 
Chance to Die From Undisclosed Causes” and mumbling 
something about “we like to party too, yeah!” 

A member of Alpha Kappa Epsilon, who wished to 
remain anonymous, commented on the reactions, “We feel 
an aura of unity in the air. We must deal with this air.” 

Underrepresented pledges reacted to the news with opti¬ 
mism, championing this rule change as a giant step for all 
the socially isolated, from Trekkies to Weight Watchers. 

“I may finally meet a girl!” a giddy engineer announced 
in the EECS atrium. He promptly fainted and was car¬ 
ried away by an entourage of bespectacled classmates as 
they murmured, “what are these strange ‘girl’ creatures of 
which he speaks?” 

Marie Wilkenson, a 5’5” 195-pound Chi Beta Beta 
pledge, was thrilled to learn she might enjoy the chance to 
“party in the big leagues” thanks to the new quota system. 
“I had totally given up. I tried last year, and the year 
before that, but I could never fit into the size 0 low-rise 
black pants. The Chis rejected me then, but this Fall Rush, 
they’re being so nice and friendly and everything by only 
rolling their eyes at me instead of rolling their eyes at me 
and sighing loudly. I bet we’ll be sisters real soon!” 
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Letters and Features 


Letters to the Editor 


All of the following letters are real. If you see your 
letter printed here and would like a bumper sticker, 
please stop by the UAC office and pick one up. 

Have something you want to say or ask? Email us 
at threeweeks.letters@umich.edu. 

Date: Wed, 11 Sep 2002 11:48:27 -0400 
From: skgreene@umich.edu 
Subject: Question 

Hi guys, 

I regularly enjoy your work, but I have a question about 
the Sep. 2002 issue. Near the end of the article entitled “Pal¬ 
estinian authorities shocked at explosive rise in suicide rate, 
“in talking about the questionable promise of 72 virgins in 
heaven, there’s the quote: Maybe the virgins are 16-year-old 
boys playing Dungeons and Dragons all day. You don’t want 
that. You get to heaven and they’re like, ‘We like comput¬ 
ers! Let’s see who has sex first, I’ll get out my 72-sided die!’” 

1 heard this *exact* same bit at the Ann Arbor Comedy 
Showcase this summer, essentially word for word. I can’t 
remember the name of the comedian, but I can tell from my 
planner that it was one of the warm-up acts on July 13. So, 
this makes me believe one of three things is going on: 

a) The guy I saw at the Comedy Showcase this summer 
wrote this article. 

b) These bits, word for word, were written independently. 

c) Someone else saw this same guy that I did and plagiarized 
him for E3W. 

So, which is it? 

Thanks, 

Sharon Greene 

It’s actually somewhere between a) and b). One of our edi¬ 
tors did perform these jokes at Ann Arbor Comedy Showcase, 
and one of our writers independently wrote the similarly 
themed article, without the stand-up. The editor then added 
the stand-up to the article. So as you can see, we would never 
steal jokes from other people’s stand-up. On an unrelated note, 
don’t miss our next issue, which will include stories about those 
bags of peanuts they serve on airplanes, Bill Clinton’s sex life, 
and the differences between black people and white people. 


Date: Wed, 11 Sep 2002 16:00:33 -0400 

From: Adam D. Gorski <agorski@engin.umich.edu> 

Subject: What? 

You guys should rent monkeys. I don’t mean just regular 
monkeys, but the big, furry kind. You know, the ones with 
pink asses? Yes, those. You could have monkey theme days, 
and weekly specials. They eat feces, I bet you didn’t know 
that. Monkeys are cool. 

Who are you? 

To answer your question, we’re the Every Three Weekly. But 
responding to the important part of your letter, yes, monkeys 
are cool. That has been established. But we cannot sell them 
— we need to keep them around because they are hilarious and 
they pass some of their hilarity on to us for our paper. Mon¬ 
keys are not hilarious, however, when they’re played on SNL 
by Chris Kattan. Then I just want to shoot them. 

Date: Thu, 12 Sep 2002 02:04:39 +0000 
From: Steve Ricardo 
<stevoricardo99572@hotmail.com> 

Subject: Racism 

You shits! Your paper is racist, sexist, fascist, extremist, 
homophobic, anti-Christian, anti-Semitic, anti-Arab, and 
racist. All one can see in this filth is pervading racism in 
every page. It is a part of a grand extremist conspiracy to 
purport subjugation in favor of totalitarianism. Your fea¬ 
tured picture of vanilla coke indicates that you are a tool 
of the grand capitalist-exploitation scheme. You are robbing 
the workers of their right to live in their struggle against 
third-world classism and exploitation by the multinational 
corporate globalists. Your imperialism and racism against 
the Trix rabbit basically says that you support the grand 
oppression of all animals, and that you are extremists. 

Steve Ricardo 

Also, when Kattan does that skit with Mango. Why would 
Garth Brooks want to have sex with Mango when he has a 
mistress and all those hot chicks from the Dr. Pepper com¬ 
mercial? It doesn’t make sense. God, I hate that guy. 



Date: Wed, 4 Sep 2002 22:51:34 -0400 (EDT) 
From: "scharch@umich.edu" 

<scharch@umich.edu> 

Subject: Poor Old Umich 

It occurs to me that if Umich *really* wants to be popu¬ 
lar with the in-crowd, the only way to go is a name-change. 
Something simple, like changing his last name from .Edu 
to .Com would probably do the trick. If he really wants to 
attract the college students, though, he should probably try 
something like .XXX or .Beer 

--Just a friend trying to help out. 

(Chaim Schramm) 

I see what you mean. It’s like how “Editor of the E3W ” 
sounds better than “Bitter Microbiology major who must 
make fun of others to make him feel better about himself." 

Date: Mon, 9 Sep 2002 01:25:18 -0400 (EDT) 
From: Anne Nagrant <anagrant@umich.edu> 
Subject: story suggestion 

Dear Editors, 

Have you heard about the newest addition to the campus 
Greek community? Please print an article about Kappa 
Gamma Beta. I would like to know more about their rush 
process. Is it true that they perform background checks?? 
-Anne Nagrant 

Yes, there are some mandatory background checks. If you 
have 18 North Face vests, at least one pair of black-rimmed 
glasses, and enjoy wearing black ass-pants with white New 
Balance shoes, you pass. Or if you’ve ever known anyone 
who has unboiled an egg. 


threeweeks.letters @ umich.edu 

Our favorites are the letters asking us 
whether the stories are real or not. 
Because they are real. 


Every Three Weekly 


It’s the people that give 
the area its unique flavor, 
so we asked Ann Arbor 
residents their opinions 
about the latest issues on 
campus. All participants 
were rewarded with a 
sandwich for their trouble 

the question... 

The add-drop day has 

quickly come and gone. 

Now students are stuck 
with their current classes. 

What do you say? 



Boxcar Dennis 


“If I had been able to drop 
that class on time back in '74 
I wouldn’t have accrued all 
those late fines and had to 
drop out of school. And then 
I probably never would have 
stabbed that man in Juneau for 
being the Kansas City Royals 
first base coach.” 



(Incoherent Mumbling) 

“Fade far away, dissolve. A 
friend may well be reckoned the 
masterpiece of Nature. Trust 
none; For Oaths are straws, 
men’s faiths are wafer cakes. I 
wrote that. Really.” 


Man on the Street Report 



Demetrius 


“Jelly Cat heartache, dancing 
all alone. Sausage Madness 
creeping through the night., 
can I have my goddamn 
sandwich now?” 



Luctor, Seer of 
Darkness 

“I would answer your question 
but the University is monitoring 
my thoughts for evidence 
of magical subversion. Lord 
Coleman fears the mighty words 
of Luctor, Seer of Darkness.” 



Corey Feldman 

“I never had a chance to go to 
college because I peaked when 
I was sixteen. Can you believe 
that? Why won’t anybody 
return my calls? Seriously, I 
need work. Or at least your 
change. I’m more talented than 
Gwyneth Paltrow and Haley 
Joel Osmond combined!” 



Ralph Williams 

“Rubric I: Iridescent young minds 
seek time to resolve. In essence 
the University is discouraging 
students from matriculating in more 
exigent classes. Initially many highly 
enriching courses appear overly 
taxing. Students need to be allowed 
to endure this initial thorniness. 
Rubric 2: I’m fucking hungry. Can I 
have my goddamn sandwich now?” 
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Esperanto: Lingvo Morgaua 
(Esperanto: Language of the Future) 


Imagine a world of peace and harmony, 
where people from every nation may join 
their voices in a single song of universal 
goodwill. A world where all men and 
women can speak 
freely to each other, 
with words of love 
and kindness in every 
mouth. A world free 
from misunderstand¬ 
ing, misinterpretation, 
misogyny, and malice. 

A world where you 
can order lunch from 
any McDonalds in any 
nation and be certain 
that your Big Mac did 



By Norbert 
Pazloski 

Local Esperanto Scholar 
and Advocate 


not neigh, meow, or bark, but most certainly 
mooed its last tragic moos before being 
slaughtered and prepared for your dining 
pleasure. And imagine that every cow, 
regardless of his or her native pasture, could 
understand those moos of death agony. 

This amazing utopia is not such a distant 
dream! The key to its realization already 
exists, and this key is Esperanto, the univer¬ 
sal language. This simple, logical, and ideal¬ 
istic language has the power to reinvent world 
diplomacy. Its beautiful strains almost beg 
its speakers to speak of nothing but peace, 


love, and understanding. Once the people 
of the world finally adopt Esperanto as their 
universal tongue, the end of all the world’s 
ailments cannot help but follow. Long-stand¬ 
ing disputes between Israelis and Palestin¬ 
ians, and Jay Leno and David Letterman, 
will all but vanish. Why, even Pepsi-Cola 
and Coca-Cola will be able to stand side by 
side and shout to the world, “Go ahead, drink 
either one you want, as we are both filled 
with delicious cola goodness!” 

Support for Esperanto is growing across 
the globe, as other advocates like myself 
spread the word of its many benefits. After 
a mere century of existence, Esperanto’s 
worldwide explosion is destined to happen 
at any moment. There are currently about 
2 million speakers of Esperanto out of the 
world’s total population of 6.25 billion. 
That means 1 out of every 3,125 people is 
an Esperanto speaker. So if you know more 
than 3,125 people, chances are at least one 
of them speaks Esperanto. When you find 
that person, you will be able to communi¬ 
cate with them with perfect ease, thanks to 
your mutual knowledge of Esperanto! 

Among my personal acquaintances are at 
least 17 speakers of Esperanto, including my 
roommates Ted and Steven; the homeless 
guy at the corner of State and Washington. 


who is really a beautiful and intelligent 
person once you get to know him; Butch, 
an inmate at the Jackson maximum secu¬ 
rity prison; and several avid Esperantists 
in China, Poland, and Liechtenstein with 
whom I correspond on a regular basis. 

The language itself is beautifully simple 
and completely logical, with only 16 gram¬ 
matical rules and an uncomplicated pho¬ 
netic pronunciation. Anyone can become 
fluent in Esperanto with a mere 100 hours 
of study, granted that individual does not 
get bored and move on to some unfulfilling 
and less stimulating pastime, like my former 
Esperanto Enthusiasts newsletter coedi¬ 
tor and ex-best friend Nick Scogles, who 
ditched me to start an all-accordion Devo 
cover band. Those who remain dedicated to 
Esperanto follow a higher purpose, one that 
does not require “cracking that whip.” 

I myself have been fluent in Esperanto 
for several years, after my disillusionment 
with the practicality of Klingon as a feasible 
mode of widespread communication forced 
me to seek other forms of personal expres¬ 
sion. I find that in Esperanto, everything 
sounds much more profound. Its words 
are poetry to my ears! I hope that someday 
soon the world will share this poetry with 
me, when ni akcio Esperanto kajpaco! 


By "Bitch, I'm Gonna Kill You" I Mean, "Excuse 
Me Mrs. President As I Politely Pass You On 
The Sidewalk While Riding My Lawnmower" 


As many of you have 
experienced during your 
stay at this fine institu¬ 
tion of higher learning, 
the diverse population 
that has gathered has 
brought with it many dif¬ 
ferent dialects of English 
as well as a plethora of 
opinions spoken in them. 

While there are many advantages to this 
variety there are also many resulting mis¬ 
understandings whose roots can be found 
simply in unfamiliarity with different 
cultures. 

Take me, for example. Perhaps my ride 
down the sidewalk on South U. with my 
brand new John Deere 3060 Lawn Tractor 
with 48” deck and optional tilt and power 
steering could be interpreted as unneces¬ 
sary. The open bottle of Jack Daniels on 
my lap and vomit over the hood of said 
John Deere 3060 Lawn Tractor could 
conceivably be construed as some proof 


of drunkenness. Perchance you heard such 
comments as, “I’ll turn you into recycle 
mowed mulch if you don’t move your fat 
ass,” and “I don’t care if you are having a 
seizure, the mower is lowered,” and were 
somehow inadvertently offended. 

Your quick conclusions, though, just 
serve as proof of your own ignorance of my 
culture. If you would have taken the time 
to get to know me you would have seen that 
such things are commonplace among 37 
year-old, bald, lawn mower-riding under¬ 
graduates, which in their own society are 
meant as ways of reaching out, getting to 
know each other, and shepherding people 
kindly out of the way so I can park my lawn 
mower in the handicap spot out in front of 
the CCRB before one of those so-called 
handicapped people gets it. 

As a service to my community, let me 
quickly elucidate on the true meaning of 
several of my most misconstrued state¬ 
ments. When I slurred the phrase, “I don’t 
give a rat’s ass if this is the President’s lawn 


and if you are the President of the Univer¬ 
sity,” I was offering homage to our kind 
rat friends and their wonderful, furry little 
asses. When I said, “Bitch, I’m gonna kill 
you,” the more literal meaning was, “please 
excuse me, Mrs. President, I would like to 
respectively pass while continuing on here 
at the University without being expelled.” 
In response to the President’s question, 
“who are you, anyway?” the answer “Troy 
Fenster, King of the Goddamn Universe, 
you bitch, student number 2831 2987,” the 
more accurate answer and true meaning 
is, “uh, Foy Trenster, um, humble student, 
number . . . uh, 555, um, 555, uh . . . 6.” 

What, you might be asking, is a middle 
aged, unemployed gas station attendant 
doing trying to earn a degree in Kinesiol¬ 
ogy while riding his lawn mower? First 
of all, trying to get his job back. But 
secondly, as you can see, expanding your 
cultural experience. Consider me and my 
John Deere an asset, nay, indispensable 
component, to your education. 























Other News 


Everyone in NRA "A Little Nervous" Regarding Heston's Health 


Charlton Heston, one of the great¬ 
est screen actors of all time and 
current president of the National 
Rifle Association, announced in 
August that he has developed the 
early symptoms of Alzheimer’s 
disease. Despite his claims that 
he is still fully functional and can 
maintain his duties as president, 
his resent behavior has some 
fellow NRA members wondering 
if the former star of Ben-Hur and 
The Ten Commandments is capa¬ 
ble of carrying the heavy burden. Can I play the 

“I really don’t want to say any¬ 
thing negative about Mr. Heston,” NRA Vice President 
Kayne B. Robinson said. “God knows he’s done so much to 
protect our necessary, God-given right to carry 18 guns on 
our person at any given moment and to shoot said 18 guns 
in the air in celebration over such things as winning a card 
game or being served tacos by your significant other. 

“But at our monthly national meeting in September, he 



Can I play the piano anymore? 


gets up there with a sawed-off 
shotgun and starts talking about 
‘those goddam left-wing ferret 
bastards that keep trying to steal 
his socks.’ Then he began firing 
the shotgun into the ceiling where, 
evidently, there were ferrets.” 

“It’s been a little unnerving,” 
California chapter NRA presi¬ 
dent Gerard Cecchettini agreed. 
“I mean, I have voted repeatedly 
in favor of allowing anyone over 
the age of 3 to purchase guns, 
iano anymore? But when he starting shooting 

an AK47 at the three guys on 
the Jiffy-Lube billboard because he claimed they were 
‘mocking his values as a Hebrew,’ I started wondering if 
maybe, umm, you know, for people with, umm, severe 
mental diseases there should be, umm, some sort of, 
umm...well...” 

“Gun Control,” Cecchettini then whispered before slink¬ 
ing away in shame. 


After firing several warning shots at Cecchettini, however, 
other members scoffed at the idea. 

“Where do we draw the line?” Smith and Wesson CEO 
Bill Gunn asked. “If a mentally decrepit elderly man 
such as Mr. Heston is told he can’t own an assault rifle 
because there are fears that he might fire it into oncom¬ 
ing traffic or in the general vicinity of an Arby’s, who 
else won’t be able to own a gun? The criminally insane? 
People with Parkinson’s syndrome? Ted Nugent? Where 
does it end?” 

Heston, for one, hopes that his health is not viewed as a 
potential problem. For the time being, he feels capable of 
maintaining his duties. 

“As long as I am healthy, I will continue to fight for our 
second amendment rights,” Heston said. “For there are 
foxes in every sofa, and sharks in every toilet. Until we 
have rid our fair country of every gremlin and warlord, the 
gunfight must continue, and I must continue my quest to rid 
the Republican party of any respectability it might other¬ 
wise accidentally acquire. 

“If they want my gun, they’ll have to rip it out of my cold, 
dead fingers,” Heston said. “I do still have fingers, right?” 


Aronofsky Announces Plans 
For Bambi Remake 


jup*v 

U I\N i\ 


Darren Aronofsky, director of “Requiem 
for a Dream” and “Pi,” and also known 
for making me wet the bed and be unable 
to sleep for 2 months, has been signed by 
Disney to do a remake of the animated clas¬ 
sic “Bambi,” scheduled for release in 2003. 

“I’m planning on being faithful to the 
message of the original movie,” said 
Aronofsky. “But to tell the truth, I don’t 
know what that message was. The only 
thing I do remember is Bambi’s mom get¬ 
ting killed. One thing I do know: my new 
version will have Bambi killing her own 
mother to pay for heroin. We’re also fairly 
sure Bambi will be having lesbian sex with 


another deer for heroin. Oh, and lest we 
forgot, she’ll be having sex with the hunter 
for heroin. I’m not quite sure how we’ll top 
that off, but I figure someone is going to be 
eating venison by the end of the movie.” 

Someone then asked Aronofsky, “Wasn’t 
Bambi a boy?” Aronofsky got a confused 
look on his face, then replied, “No. Lesbians 
aren’t boys. They’re girls. Don’t you know 
anything?” 

Disney declined comment on the movie 
or the suggestion that the MPAA will rate 
the movie under their new “Aronofsky” 
rating, which rates a movie as inappropriate 
to be viewed by any audience whatsoever. 


( We will have rings and things and fine array l” 

The Taming of the Shrew, Act Il.i, line 325 

UAC’s The Rude Mechanicals present: 

The Taming of the Shrew 

By William Shakespeare 


November 1, 2 (8 p.m.), and 3 (2 p.m.) at the Lydia 
Mendelssohn Theatre 

Tickets available at MUTO or at the door. | 

Prices are $8, $6 for students and seniors. UNtvFRsny AcmvrnFS CFNmr 
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Nutrition Facts 

TOTAL PHAT: 

100% 

Comedy: 

■ 

100% 

Performance: 

1 00% 

Music; 

100% 

Know ledge: 

100% 

Total 

Entertainment: 

1 00% 


INGREDIENTS: Ama/m Blue. Big Ticket 
Productions, Comedy Company, Consider 
Magazine. Impact Dance. M-agination Films. 
M-flicks. Michigan Academic Competition, 
Michigan E\cr> Three Weekly Michigan Pops 
Orchestra. Mini-Courses. MUSKET. Rude 
Mechanicals. Special Events, and 
Speaker Initiative. . , , , 

www.umich.edu/~uac 
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Sports & Entertainment - 

Mike Tyson Retires From Boxing to Spend 
More Time Raising, Eating Children 


LAS VEGAS - After months of 
speculation, two-time world cham¬ 
pion boxer Mike Tyson announced 
his retirement from the sport. “I just 
think it’s time to stop fighting and get 
back to what’s important to me: my 
family,” Tyson said at the press con¬ 
ference flanked by his three youngest 
children and ex-wife, “and the eating of 
said family.” Tyson then looked at his 
children, who seemed to transform into 
three juicy steaks, like on an old Bugs 
Bunny cartoon, before erupting from his pedestal frothing from 
the mouth to chase his children around the conference center 
with a fork and a bottle of A-l. 

ESPN Boxing Analyst and French chef Pierre Faulkner 
believes Tyson is in a no win situation. “Mike Tyson hasn’t been 
focused on boxing for over a decade,” Faulkner reported, “the 
only things that have been important to him are children, and 
the various ways in which they can be prepared for consump¬ 
tion. I must tell you, unless Tyson moves to Paris those kinds of 
habits will be looked down upon. And honestly, I cannot picture 
Iron Mike wearing a beret, a black and white striped shirt, and 
carrying around a baguette. But that’s just me.” 

When asked how he was able to spur Tyson on to fight 


despite his other all-consuming 
appetite, former Tyson promoter 
Don King explained, “well, we 
started by appealing to his sense 
of logic, saying things like ‘well 
Mike, maybe a nice lobster would 
be better,’ or ‘I hear ears are every 
bit as tasty as children,’ but when 
that failed we attached a stick to 
his head and hung a child from the 
end of that stick. He moved pretty 
well after we did that, especially 
once we figured out the stick needed to be longer than three 
feet.” 

“Don’t judge me,” Tyson said after being placed in full body 
restraints and a muzzle. “Once you try child for the first time, 
you’ll never want to eat anything else. You just have to see 
things from my point of view.” Tyson went on to state that from 
his point of view ‘insane’ and ‘well-spoken’ are roughly equiva¬ 
lent, he is the basis for the Keanu Reeves character Ted in Bill 
and Ted’s Bogus Journey but not for Bill and Ted’s Excellent 
Adventure where he is instead the source for Ted’s stepmother, 
and he has a secret identity as the boxer Lennox Lewis but will 
never admit as much while in character as Lewis, even when 
kicking his own ass. 



Drowning Pool Singer Dead, Possibly After Drowning in Pool 


Dave Williams of hard rock band Drowning Pool, whose hit 
song “Bodies” now seems very inappropriate, was found dead 
on August 14 on the band’s tour bus. Although cause of death 
is still unknown, it is widely believed that Williams drowned 
in a pool. 

“We don’t have any evidence right now,” said detective Jerry 
Boone, “but just judging by the band name, it only seems logical.” 

An autopsy on Williams revealed traces of cocaine, hero¬ 
ine, and children’s Tylenol, as well as stab marks on various 
locations on his body, but Boone does not feel this evidence is 
conclusive. 

“Sure, other things could have killed him,” said Boone, 
“but for my money, if guy’s in a band called Drowning Pool, 


and he dies, it means he drowned in a pool. Simple as that. 
Just like when the guy from Puddle of Mudd drowned in 
a puddle of mud, or when Billy Ocean drowned in the 
ocean, or what happened to the lead singer of that new band, 
System of a Drown.” 

Police chief Mark Wilson then quickly informed Boone 
that both Billy Ocean and the guy from Puddle of Mud are 
still alive, and that the band’s name is System of a Down, not 
Drown, and their lead singer is also still alive. 

“You’ll have to forgive him,” said Wilson. “He’s been 
obsessed with these things for a while. I think it started 
with the death of his partner, Steve Drugoverdose. Poor guy 
drowned in a pool.” 


Lions Cut Jesus 

Replacement is Sixth Round Pick From Temple 

DETROIT - On the heels of yet another humiliating loss at the 
hands of far superior competition, the Lions have made a drastic 
move by cutting their star running back and the Son of God, 
Jesus. The move comes after a long series of similar fiascos that 
saw competent players like Jeff Hartings and Johnny Morton 
replaced with feces-throwing monkeys for no apparent reason. 

Lions head coach Marty Mornhinweg lamely attempted to 
explain Jesus’ dismissal. “We just felt that we needed some 
young blood in the organization. Jesus, while still effective 
and undoubtedly pro-bowl material on some other, less mor¬ 
bidly pathetic team, is well over 2000 years old now.” 

The Lions plan to replace Jesus with Hal Swenson, a sixth 
round pick from Temple. “He’s a great kid,” said Mornhin- 
weg. “Sure, he’s not the Son of God, the Messiah, or even 
particularly inspiring, but his father went to church some¬ 
what regularly, and he has no criminal record. And many 
people told us it would be a miracle if any team decided to 
draft him. So we’re pretty confident.” 

Team president Matt Millen said, “Sure, he did go around 
randomly healing torn ACL’s and was a game or two away 
from bringing about world peace but when I considered 
Jesus I thought we had two options: cut him or crucify him. 
When it came down to it, nobody in this organization was 
coordinated enough to swing a hammer and hit a nail on a 
consistent basis so we just had to cut him.” 

“I know this will be difficult for some of the veterans to 
accept, but we have to move on,” said Mornhinweg. “Hal 
Swenson is our new personal savior and I expect the team 
to treat him just like anyone else who has the power to con¬ 
demn them to eternal torment.” 

Jesus, whose career highlights include scoring the winning 
touchdown in a game against the Bears last season by walk¬ 
ing across a flooded Soldier Field, is excited about the oppor¬ 
tunity to join a winning team, according to his agent. 

“Jesus couldn’t be happier,” said agent Scott Boras. “J.C. 
has had so many memorable NFL moments, like when he 
got crucified on a Friday but still came back the next Sunday 
to score three touchdowns, but we all know you can’t call 
yourself one of the best until you win the Super Bowl.” 

Shortly after his release, Jesus’ contract was picked up by 
the New Orleans Saints. 



M-Flicks 
Fall Schedule 


FALL SEMESTER SHOWS 

Friday October 4th 8:00 pm - Dog Day Afternoon 
Thursday October 31st 10:00 pm - Evil Dead 2 - Lorch 
Friday November 15th 8:00 pm - American History X 
Friday December 6th 8:00 pm - Chungking Express 

ALL SHOWS IN NATURAL SCIENCE AUDITORIUM 
UNLESS OTHERWISE NOTED 


http://www.umich.edu/~uac/m-flicks/ 


UUT\ 

U/VL i\ 

UNftRsrrr activities center. 


ATTENTION WRITERS!!! 


M-agination Films is currently looking 
for short screenplays to be considered for 
production. 


Screenplays should be between 5 and 30 
pages in length. Please submit two copies of 
each entry. All entries must be submitted to 
the UAC Office, Room 4002 of the Michigan 
Union, no later than Monday, October 14, by 
4:30pm. 


Questions, comments, concerns? 
e-mail uac.m-aginationfilms @ umich.edu 


SCAFFOLDING 

from page 1 

fanatics who want to build things, but screw them up, then 
piss off Jill, then go talk to Wilson, take his advice, screw 
that up too, and then have Jill forgive us for some reason. 

“Arr, arr, arr,” the provost then added. 

Coleman urged students to remember that the she and 
fellow faculty have a plan for improving the learning envi¬ 
ronment, and she asked for their patience. 

“The current students need to make sacrifices for the 
generations to come so that they too can make sacrifices 
for students to come after them,” Coleman said. “Now let’s 
start tearing these buildings apart.” Coleman then let out 
a blood-curdling shriek and threw a cinder block through 
one of the large plate glass windows in Dennison. When 
told that demolishing Dennison was not in the renovation 
plans, Coleman replied, “well, we can just fix that with some 
masking tape. It’ll be good as new. Well, not really, but at 
least as good as the rest of this hell-hole campus.” 
















